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A GALILEO WITH A DIFFERENCE. 
Galileo was imprisoned for upholding his theories; and we prophesy that Dr. McGlynn’s notions will land him in the Board of Aldermen. 











334 


PUCK, 
PUBLISHED 8&VERY WEDNESDAY, 
Srom the 
PUCK BUILDING, 
New York. 


Publishers and Proprietors, - Foseph Keppler. 
al. Schwarzmann. 
Editor, H. C. Bunner. 


Wednesday, July 20th, 1887.—No. 541. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


™ comparatively light sentence imposed upon Jacob Sharp is not too 
light to satisfy justice. That Sharp should be punished for his offense 
against the commonwealth we have always maintained. The measure 
of his punishment, as now defined by the court that tried him, seems 
to us sufficient. Sharp’s crime was greater than that of the wretches 
who took his bribes; but there is a difference in fibre between him and 
them which must be taken into account in appointing the penalties among 
the evil-doers. Five or ten years in prison means to, such men as Jaehne, 
McQuade and O’Neill nothing more than five or ten years of imprison- 
ment five or ten years of confinement, distasteful work, and more or 
less annoyance, in one way or another. 


* 
* * 


It must be remembered that under Warden Brush’s humane manage- 
ment, a well-behaved prisoner at Sing Sing gets plenty of good food, and 
is subjected to no cruelties. Indeed, he fares far better, in every way, 
than a monk in an ordinarily rigorous Catholic monastery. Beyond the 
necessary restraint of prison-life, the Jaehne sort of man has nothing to 
suffer at Sing Sing. He is not capable of feeling the disgrace of his in- 
carceration. As a matter of fact, it is reckoned no disgrace among his 
fellows to “‘do time” in state’s-prisons. Of shame or humiliation these 
low-down brutes know nothing. If any one of them was let out of jail 
to-morrow, his political club would give him a public reception, and his 
old friends v.ould welcome him back as if he were a sainted martyr. 


* 
* * 


But Sharp is a man of more education and more sense of decency. 
We should judge his private life to be commendable; and he certainly 
has the affection of a family whose devotion to him is in every way 
praiseworthy. He is capable of understanding the shame of his position. 
He has been in contact with people who have at least a veneering of 
honesty and respectability. Messrs, Robinson, Scribner & Bright, his 
lawyers, could have told him that it was not only criminal under the law 
of the state, but immoral under a higher law, to bribe the officers of the 
people. Perhaps they did tell him so, Altogether, it is safe to say that 
Jacob Sharp suffers the moral as well as the physical infliction of imprison- 
ment in a common jail. At seventy years of age a convicted criminal, 
subjected to the degradations of prison routine, shamed in the sight of all 
the world, shut off from his kindred and left alone to drag out a sickly 
life in a guarded infirmary, he should be only an object of pity to those 
who have bowels of compassion, That he should suffer in Sing Sing is 
eminently right and proper; but it is equally proper that his punishment 
should be proportionate to his capacity for suffering. We are not wreak- 
ing vengeance on a weak and sinful man in sending Jacob Sharp to jail; 
we are establishing a principle that is vital to the welfare of the state. 
That principle is established by the sentence; and it is well that it is es- 
tablished without needless cruelty. 


* 
* * 


It is well to say here something that ought to be said in explanation 
—not in mitigation—of Sharp’s crime. It is to be doubted if Jacob 
Sharp realized, when he bribed the aldermen to give Broadway to his rail- 
road, and to cheat the city out of her rightful equivalent for this great 
franchise, that he was committing a crime against anything more than the 
letter of the law. How should he realize it? His was the code of morality 
which is called ‘ practical politics.” Mr. James G. Blaine, sitting in the 
‘cat of the Speaker of the House of Representatives, helped a railroad- 
bill through the house, and then appealed to the railroad company to pay 
him for what he had done. Thousands—hundreds of thousands of his 
fello -citizens were willing to condone this offense against public morality. 
And if a candidate for the Presidency of the United States can be thus— 
indelicate, let us say—can you expect virtue from a common board of 
aldermen, or lofty integrity in a lobbyist for a street-car raily.ay company ? 


PUCK. 


The St. John’s Guild sent out the Puck excursion last Thursday, 
and reports to us that it was the largest of che season, 1,045 mothers and 
children were the better for the outing. Pucx’s appeal of last week has 
not passed unnoticed. Some forty members of the Stock Exchange have 
proved their possession of good hearts and a sense of humor by sending 
the following letter to us, and a check for $200 to the Guild: 


New York, July 14th, 
Messrs, Keppler & Schwarzmann—Gentlemen: 

The enclosed speaks for itself, and the $200 which was sent the 
Guild to-night, should give your artists and yourselves as much satisfaction 
as it did the members of the Exchange, whose action you inspired. 

Very truly, Theo. W. Myers. 


Whereas, The ‘*B. & O. deal” bids fair to afford us all the amuse- 
ment and exercise we shall get this summer: We, the undersigned, hereby 
authorize the St. John’s Guild to designate some poor child as our proxy, 
and we subscribe $5.00 to defray its expenses in the country for a fortnight, 
with our best wishes that it may find ‘‘lambs” more plentiful than we do, 


1887. 











Thos. W. ene. errr. $5.00 


SS Serre er Ter ee $5.00 
SA eae 5-00 | RR eee ere ee 5.00 
Wm. K. Kitchen....... ee § MPrrereTr ere 5.00 
Ce Se BE ccwsvevesee 5-00 Thos. B. Williams........ 5.00 
V. KR. Seevemese.......... ee Se ree 5-00 
D. Henry Smith.......... 5.00 | Geo, B. Parsons.......... 5.00 
i Sr 5.00 W. P. Geovestes’ ........ 5.00 
errr reer 5.00 ee re 5.00 
ee Pere eee FS 2 Seer rere 5-06 
Raed eneveceses 5-00 fo reer 5-00 
5 Seer 5.00 ree ss ae 
H. C. Kretschmar......... 5.00 = 0 eee 5.00 
Bee IE oinivgse-ceneye 5.00 Braytoe BVGs..... 2.0.00 5.00 
Jos. T. Thompson........ 5.00 ie Be FOE oss scccees 5-00 
0 rere 5.00 SS | eee ee 5-00 
H. Knickerbacker......... soo | J. I. Seeviing............ 5.00 
Se ED nace <a vees ces 5.00 AS ae 5-00 
Seer seer eee 5.00 John Slayback............ 5-00 
ee eee ee 5-00 S V. Wane & Co. ....... 5.00 
We by BOE... 5. 000s 5-00 M. M. Sternberger........ 5-00 





We have also received and forwarded to the Guild and the 7rzbune 
Fresh Air Fund, $3.00 from F. N. Benton, New Haven, Conn., and 
$3.00 from “‘ Yours in the cause.” Go on—proceed—continue! 





A LONG BRANCH DIRECTORY. 

Mr. Banks (from Philadelphia).—Ah, here ’s a clergy- 
man! Can you direct me, sir, to one of the best hotels? We 
are on our maiden visit, and the favor will oblige me. 

Tue Supposep CLErGyMAN.—Don’t mention the favor, sir. 
The Elberon is a quiet, cloister-like retreat, where you and your 
family can commune undisturbed with the grand old ocean. It’s 
right over there, my brother. (/x a confidential whisper )—Say 
pard, if you want to make a stake, shake der gals, an’ run in ter 
yer left! Ill steer you! 
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A STRICT SOCIAL SCALE. 





Ts Is a spot ’neath tropic seas, 
Where coral branches wave 

Their pretty shrimp-pink plumes above 
A Nameless Sailor’s grave. 


The Nameless Sailor shakes his bones * 
In every passing swell ; 

But still his name he utterly e 
Refuses for to tell. LY 


i And so he’s sternly left to bob 

fi His courteous, polished head— i2 

The eels, they give him all the slip; 
The sword-fish cut him dead. 


The octopod, that clinging soul, 
Has no embrace for him; 

The whales, they sperm his meek advance— 
He is not in the swim. 





They are not cruel—yet they fear 
That rumor’s tale is true— de 

They think his name is Minzesheim, Le ———— ‘ 

And that be is 2 Jew, CONCERTED ACTION NECESSARY 
My neighbor’s darling Little Boy 
Has got a Drum—his latest toy. 
Oh, will you join the Syndicate 

x To buy Corrosive Sublimate? 


LITERARY LIFE. 


HE BoLD Dime Novelist stretched and yawned, 
And said: ‘‘I have done a good night’s work ; 
The rosy morning has not yet dawned, 
And I’ve finished my tale of ‘The Deacon’s Dirk:’ 
He has murdered his aged uncle in bed, 
And taken a dozen bags of gold, 
And a rich man’s daughter, and merrily fled 
To sea to become a pirate bold; 
In Chapter I. he has cut the ears 
Off seventeen desperate mutineers ; 
He has hanged from the yard-arm about a score, 
And vivisected a smail lot more; 
He has rescued <!even Circassian girls, 
And killed three traders in India pearls; 
He has caused a number of shocking wrecks, 
And painted vermilion a lot of decks; 
And four times he has escaped from jail 
By carving the keepers in pieces fine; 
And the ultimate chapter would turn you pale, 
For the deaths must average two per line. 
And I think I have got this thing down fine, 
And business is bad if this book can fail.” 


——" 
as eS 


—— 


And his wife stole into the room just then, 
As a wail was heard from the room in the rear— 
And she said: ‘‘ Will you wipe your gory pen, 
And take a spell at the baby, dear?” 


a 
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“‘Are you up on Latin?” a friend asked 
me the other day. 

My friend is a coin collector, I supposed 
d that I knew enough Latin to shine in the 

Wey presence of a numismatist, and answered 
“Yes.” But my friend’s name is Wilson; you 
can never tell what a Wilson will do. This one no sooner heard my per- 
haps too unqualified affirmative than he produced a black-letter Latin 
work on coins, and, turning to the darkest portion of its murderous 
tale, bade me ‘‘go ahead.” ‘To give me confidence, he sat by with paper 
and pencil, ready to take down my words. It was very embarrassing. 

“Just wait till [ get a smoke, will you ?” I asked. 

He waited. While he waited he ruled some lines on the paper in a 
business-like way, and his confident expectation of presently filling them 
in with my translation distressed me greatly. 

“*T may be a little rusty,” I said tentatively. But he kept waiting. 

“*Some of those technical terms may possibly knock me out,” I re- 
marked again, absently striking my fifteenth light. But he continued to 
wait. 

**Hog Latin,” I said: “has its roots in all languages. It is hard to 
tell where to have it. It is the greased pig of literature.” 

Still he waited, and I could see that he had a thirst for knowledge 
which would wear things out even to the edge of doom. That is the 
peculiarity of a numismatist; when he gets on the 1856 cent of informa- 
tion, nothing can distract him. I was obliged to go back and take up the 
accursed volume. 

“Begin there,” said Wiison, in his villainous business-like way. 

“All right. Ha, ha! Did I tell you that story about the ice in Del- 
monico’s carafes?” 

“Let ’s run over this first.” 

The number of the chapter looked in its Roman numerals like “‘ MID- 
DLESEX.” It would have taken me a half-hour to work it out. J therefore 
began jauntily: ‘* Well, chapter 4-11-44,” and tried to give Wilson the 
impression that I was one of those brilliant fellows to whom learning is 
hilariously easy. The first words were: ‘‘Judéus Cesar, Dictator Perpetuo, 
caput Cesaris laureatum ,” and, recognizing with boundless relief that I 
could worry them out, I translated them with great nonchalance. But 
they were probably the only words in the book that I could read—at 
least, I faithfully believed they were—and I was about to stop (in order 
to quit), when, even while I was framing an excuse to get away, Wilson 
signed that I was to proceed. 

The next words being Aol/iceretur nummz, 1 ascended to the top of 
a stump, and I would have sat there in all modesty, had not an aggrava- 
ting suspicion in Wilson’s eye forced me into another attempt to preserve 
my reputation. 

“It says something about the coins being stolen, don’t it?” he asked. 
I by no means despised the 
hint. 

“Yes, ‘These valuable 
and truly unique coins were 
on one occasion stolen by a 
policeman, who nummi’— 
got that down?” 

But Wilson had the hardi- 
hood to ask me how I made 
it out, 

“That is a secret of the 
trade.” 

**Oh, itis?” And he gave 
me an inscrutable Wilson 
look. 

“Yes, it is. And if I am 
not giving you a very care- 
ful translation, it is because 
I do not care for the style 
of your book.” 

I told him then, in some 
heat, that if I could find 
something in the book be- 
sides anecdotes of policemen, 
I would read it for him with 
pleasure. I would read the 
instructive name of J, Caesar 
as often as it occurred; or, if 
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would do it gladly. I will open to you all the treasures of the noblest 
language that ever crystallized the thoughts of man; but don’t ask me to 
read these anecdotes of policemen.” 

But Wilson failed to catch my enthusiasm. He said that he would 
get a second-hand dictionary, and work out the detective stories for him- 
self. 

As a matter of confidence between myself and the reader, though I 
would not have Wilson dream of such a thing for worlds, I am a trifle 
oxidized as to my acquaintance with the classics. General knowledge, of 
course, I have: Penna, the pen; mensa, the table; dominus, the domi- 
no; sax, the Saxon, etc., etc., etc.; but, to a nice critical knowledge I 
lay no claim. Perhaps | am more at home in Greek: Alpha, beta, omi- 
cron, pi, lena delta, upsilon, psi: There is a musicalness about Greek 
which does much to aid the memory. 

Of course, I regret what Time has stolen from me, but I shall never 
regret having obtained a classical education; for, if Time had not em- 
ployed himself in ravishing my classic store, he might have stolen some- 
thing of far more importance; he might have made me forget how large 
a man I can’t whip; the names of young ladies who have already rejected 
me; the bright speeches I have made, and which I trust now never to 
forget; to write regularly to my rich relatives, and the various entertain- 
ing acts of meanness and stupidity, in the careers of my acquaintanccs, 
And, though in theory it may seem a trifle unwise to spend four years in 
learning nothing thoroughly but snobbishness, in undermining the consti- 
tution with inordinate exercise and idiotic dissipation, in destroying the 
mind with “class songs,” 
cane rushes, hazing, and 
other hoodlum brilliancies, 
yet it is a four years well 
spent; for, when it is done, 
one is forever spared the 
scandalous mortification of 
being abashed in the pres- 
ence of ‘*‘ college graduates.” 
Ayn, ta To escape this ignominy, no 
4 if sacrifice of time, health, and 
( si e=. sense, can be too great. 
uu " : Wituston Fisu. 





MAN OUT IN MICHIGAN 

is said to lose his mem- 

ory almost every night, when 
returning home late, and is 
AR » = unable to find his way to the 
a“ house, although within a 
ne short distance of it. We 
ah have never heard a name for 

\ such a disease; but it may 

be some relation to the one 
which occasionally causes 
some of our citizens to sleep 








I could find any ennobling 
sentiment, such as, ‘‘the 
flumen flumenated so flu- 
meniferously that no one 
could tell in which part it 
flumened,” I would trans- 
late it gladly. 

“Wilson,” I cried: ‘I 


A Mr. Desert Ipytt; 
Or, Pleasant for Larry. 
Unreetinc Frienp (on the rocks).—Why don’t you wade ashore, Tom, 


and not stand there yelling? 


Tom.—I can’t swim a stroke, man! 
Frienp.—Why, you don’t need to swim! 
Tom.—But I do, deah boy! I’m standing on Larry Ten Eyck’s shoulders, 


you know! 


in the area-way. 


THEATRICAL MANAGER Fe- 

cently upset the equani- 
mity of a well-known deal- 
er in antiquities, by asking 
him his figure for a corps de 
ballet. 
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LITERARY NOTE. 





N JOHN RUSKIN nature found a tongue. 
] He stood one evening gazing at a sunset. The concave of the 
zenith glowed fervently like a vast shield of copper. Low down in the 
west great bars of glowing yellow traversed the sky, bordered with streaks 
of liquid crimson, like vast swords flecked with bloody gouts from the 
breast of the dying day. 

Athwart them poured a golden rain of sulphurous rays that touched 
the waving plumes of the stone-pines into myriad flashes of sparkling light, 
and bathed themselves refreshingly in the cool grays of the lichen-covered 
cliff. 

Turning away from such a scene, he remarked to Turner in a voice 
husky with emotion: 


“Well, is this hot enough for you?” F. E. Chase. 


i «<(ATH” Is OUT with a savage attack on the character of Columbus. 
He will soon telegraph a couple of columns to the Enguzrer, in 
which he will have 
something important 
to say about the nurse’s 
husband in “‘ Romeo 
and Juliet.” 


HE GOT HIS MONEY’S WORTH 

















Mr. Smarty.— Hi there. One plain 
soda! Busy, eh? All right, deah boy, draw 
it myself. 





AN EYE-SERVANT. 


Vittace Supervisor (Clifton, Staten Island). 
—I shall have to suspend you for neglect of duty, 
Mr. Van Derk. 

ConsTaBLe.—W hat is it now, sir? 

Supervisor.—There has been a dead and ele- 
gantly decomposed whale floating around the har- 
bor for days, and you have n’t had spunk and ambition enough to tow it up 
on, Fort Wadsworth beach, to add it to our zodlogical collection there. 


PUZZLED. 

Uncte Beruuet (arriving home from the city).—\ tell yer, Kate, I 
seen a big thing this trip. Moseley, that I bought a case of shoes of, took 
me up to Mr. Hoffman’s house—Hoffman’s a friend 
of his—’n’ showed me a Bible paintin’ called 

**Nimps an’ Satan.” It was great, I tell ye! 
Aunr Kare.—Nimps? Nimps? ’Pears to 
me I don’t recollec’ that air name in scriptur’! 
Uncte Bernuer.—That ’s what puzzled me. 
Satan, he was drawed out plain ’nough; but 
when I asked Moseley who Nimps was, an’ 
where he was in th’ photygraft, he said Nimps 
hed been a fishin’ near by, an hed jest left, 
’cause a lot o” gals hed come daoun ter go in 
swimmin’. He said Nimps was a pow’ful mod- 
est man, an’ jedgin’ from th’ pictur’, he’d orter be, 





F DR. MC GLYNN ever goes to Rome now, and wants to see the Pope, he 
will have to go round to the kitcher-door. 














THE RESPECTIVE NAMES of a winning crew which recently pulled on the 
Tay, England, were Parve, Snaigcroath, Croisty, Mox, Puggagh, 
and—we save this for dessert—Waggewraith. The boat was of double- 
riveted steel, so that, although she leaked badly at the finish, she managed 
to stand the strain. 


Essrs, SAGE, Gould and Field have organized a Mutual Admiration 
Society. The last named paid the biggest initiation fee. 


WE Always feel kindly toward the South when eating watermelons, 


oR A MAN who must have his pockets full of cold weather, General 
Greely is treating us very unfairly. 


«© AFTER MATURE DELIBERATION, I have come to the conclusion that the 
most rasping, irritating and dyspepsia-provoking period in a man’s 
life comes at the time when his eldest-born ceases 
to be a boy, and begins to be a dude.” 
[The Ark, date forgotten. ] —Noah. 


R. BLAINE’S trip to Europe is a combination 

of business and pleasure. He is interested 

in Virginia mines, and will let a limited number 
in on the ground-floor, ° 


THE Quotation that the hotel-man loves is: 
“The cry is still they come!” 
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BRIDGEPORT MA- 

CHINIST Was Car- 
ried around a rapidly- 
revolving shaft for six 
minutes one day last 
week; but as the shaft 
was a vertical one, and 
his shopmates were only fooling, he was able to eat his dinner as usual. 
This is the species of joke known as the voltaic cell. 


*€One dollar’s worth of soda wasted? All 
right, deah boy, take it out of that.” 


HE HOTEL GARIBALDI DEL NocE had a bath-room added to it the other 
day; and the guests hung around all the morning, under the impres- 
sion that it was a new kind of free-lunch soup scheme. 


PEAKING OF FRUIT, we are reminded that a cherry is like the Metro- 
politan Opera House; in that the pit is n’t popular. 


[7 18 att well enough to say that a rolling stone gathers no moss; but 
how about the stone that does nothing but roll about in the sea? 


LREADY AT THE mountain top and at the seashore, metropolitan beau- 
ties are longing for the time to get back to the city, to have their 
dresses made for the coming season, 
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HE COULDN'T SELL. 













> . 
4 HE PROPRIETOR of the dime museum was 
sitting in an easy chair, with his head 
bent forward, that he might see his 
diamond stud scintillate. He seemed 
lost in a pleasant dream, when a stran- 
ger approached and said : 

“I suppose you are always on the 
lookout for attractions ?” 

‘‘Always,” replied the proprietor: 
‘‘always; if you could find me a man 
who eats with his ears and smells 
with his eyes, I could make a for- 

tune for you.” 

**] should think you might, 
said the caller, because if— 

“« Are you an agent ?” broke 
in the dime-museum man. 

“An agent! I don’t under- 
stand you.” 

“Well, you know, I have 
agents traveling around looking 
about for attractive freaks, just 

like 6rzc-a-brac hunters, I supposed 
you might be one of these special- 
ists looking for an engagement.’ 

“IT am aot,” responded the 
stranger: ‘‘ but I have a little attraction of my own that I thought might 
be money in your pocket if you were to add it to your show. You know 
the penguin is mightier than the sword-fish ?” 

**1 don’t know whether it is or not,” said the proprietor: ‘‘ but what 
is your attraction ?” 

‘Tt is a tortoise-shelldrake.” 

** What is its peculiarity ?” 

“Its peculiarity is that you can’t tell where the tortoise begins or 
where the shelldrake ends.” 

** Does it fly or craw] ?” 

“* Both !” 

** What ’Il you take ?” 

“* Whiskey !” broke in the man with the tortoise-shelldrake, so quickly 
that the dime-museum man lost confidence in him. 

“*T undertook to ask you what you would take for the tortoise-shell- 
drake, not what you ’d take for your toothache. I don’t believe you have 
any such curiosity as you speak of.” 

‘If you will just step across to the Dinkelspiel House, I ’ll prove it 
by the bar-tender, who knows me well.” 

“* Young man, you can not inveigle me into any bar-room for proof.” 

“Then,” said the stranger: ‘I can prove it in the restaurant, by the 
proprietor of the place.” 

“When you want to do business with me, don’t come hungry nor 
thirsty !” 

“Then you, an enterprising caterer of public amusement and in- 
struction, don’t care to embrace this great opportunity of adding to your 
already famous aggregation of world-wide marvels, such a unique attraction 
as a tortoise-shelldrake ?” 

“*I respect you for your flow of language,” said the proprietor : ‘‘ you 
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PUCK. 


talk just like Joseph Cook. You would make a great dime - museum 
lecturer.” 

“I might,” said the stranger, taking fresh courage: 
get rid of my attractions first.” 

“* Have you anything beside the tortoise-shelldrake ?” 

“Yes; but I can’t talk very well here on account of the draft. Now, 
over at Dinkelspiel’s there is a nice hot stove—” 

“*No,” said the proprietor: ‘‘ I can’t go near a stove, because it sends 
the blood to my head. On that account I can, also, only drink Burgundy 
and Port, because of their going to the feet.” 

“* If you will excuse me for deviating from the subject a little, liquor 
that goes to the feet would rather spoil the chances of an athlete in a 
pedestrian contest.” 

‘It might,” said the dime-museum man: “‘ but if you will excuse me 
for deviating further from the subject, Burgundy and Port, having a tend- 
ency to go to the feet, make safe drinks for men without legs, But what 
is your other attraction ?” 

** An octopussycat ?” 

** What sort of a thing is it ?” 

“It’s a combination of octopus and pussy-cat. It is one of the 
queerest things you ever saw. It is both an animal anda fish. If you 
throw it into the water to drown, it is an octopus. If you throw it out 
of a window, it is a pussy-cat, and lands on its feet. It catches wild 
ducks in the swamp, and rats in the house. If I but contained a good 
porter-house steak, trimmed with mushrooms, and a bottle of Pommery to 
make me summery, and enable me to keep my excitement under control, 
I could give you an exhaustive account of the wondrous amphibian of 
which I possess the only specimen extant, and which I have called the 
octopussycat. I never can express myself clearly and properly, standing 
up on an empty stomach. Suppose you take me up to the Dinkelspiel, and 
for a paltry five dollars, reap an everlasting fortune on these freaks of 
mine ?”” 

**T can’t do it.” 

“Then I will offer them to the rival show. I shall also offer the 
Irish-bullrush, the halibutter-scotch, and the daffodildoc.” 

‘* All right, go ahead,” said the proprietor: ‘‘ rush to the pastry-cook, 
and fill yourself with ragamuffins if you like.” 

«1 will away, I will away,” he shouted : 
don’t care a continental for the ox.” 

And he vanished as swiftly as a silk umbrella, 


“but I want to 


**T inhale the oxygen, and 


R. K. M. 





SCRIBA, POST- OBIT. 





Héchimpep the shining, golden stair 
With confident and lordly air, 
Until he reached the landing, where 
The crowd assembled. 

He crowded to a foremost place; 

Determination stamped his face, 

Some scion of a high-toned race 
He much resembled. 


He greeted Peter with a smile, 
As though ’t were hardly worth his while 
To bow his head, or doff his tile, 
To a mere porter. 
We stood aside to let him pass. 
St. Peter muttered: ‘‘Second class!” 
Then cried: ‘‘One harp of polished brass 
For this Reporter!” W. S. Casz. 


MAN—DIFFERENT CIRCUMSTANCES. 


Man (at 
home).—What in thun- 


Business 


der is the matter that we 
don’t have dinner? I’ve 
been sitting here like a 
bump on a log for fully 


five minutes! 
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A PLEASING NOVELTY. 

First Dakota Citizen.— Will you be on hand at the lynch- 
ing to-night? 

Seconp Dakota Citizen (yawning ).—I reckon not. 
tin’ rather monotonous, 

First Dakota Citizen.—We ’re going to hang a China- 
man, a nigger and an Indian. 

SeconD Dakota Citizen (with more interest ).—Then -I 
reckon I ’ll try an’ get around. That’s a new combination. 


Get- 





JUST WHY. 


Crevetanp, O., July ist, 1887. 

o the Editor of Pucx—Sir: 
Sy You, who are so fair and unbiased in your opinions of public men 
and things in general, would you please give an opinion to your thou- 
sands of readers on the enclosed editorial from the Cleveland Leader? If 
no mention is made of this, I will take it for granted that it is owing to 
Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann being either native Germans or of Ger- 
man parentage, and are afraid of offending their Emperor and Prince, 
who they care more for, even living in this free country, than they do for 


“Justice,” ‘‘ Law” and “‘ Freedom. An Old: Reader of Puck. 
= 


The writer of the above letter encloses two newspaper clippings. 
One tells the story of the von Hinze affair, which has recently occupied 
a good deal of space in the daily papers. The other relates a tale, some- 
what old by this time, of the misconduct of a son of the Crown Prince of 
Prussia. ‘This young blackguard got drunk—if the tale is true—and 
slapped the face of a man of inferior rank. The insulted man, having no 
redress of any sort, killed himself by way of expressing his sense of the 
indignity to which he had been subjected. He might have knocked the 
teeth of the son of the Crown Prince down the throat of: the son of the 
Crown Prince; but he dtd n’t. ‘ He killed himself. We can not quite see 
how he benefited himself by this act; but we are willing to assume that 
he knew his own business. If the story is truae—we have only newspaper 
reports to vouch for it—there can be but one opinion as to the merits of 
the affair. The slapper was a brute, and the slappee was a fool. Our 
correspondent seems to be anxious to learn our opinion. There he has it. 

As to the other matter, the von Hinze affair, we have an opinion on 
that, too, and one which may set our excitable friend to thinking. Von 
Hinze’s case is pretty much the case of the Andover professors, or the 
case of Dr. McGlynn. He is a man who belongs to an organization, 
and who will not obey the rales of that organization. (Of course, we 


make the assumption that the verdict against Professor Smythe holds good 
until it is reversed, and that his case governs the others, morally, if not 
technically.) Von Hinze was a Prussian officer on the retired list. He 
brought a civil suit against a man who had slandered him. He knew that 
the rules of the service forbade such action on his part; yet he took it. 
He was promptly, and properly, deprived of his rank and title. 
now posing as a martyr; but he deserves no sympathy. 


He is 


He wore the 


339 


Prussian uniform, and it was his business to obey the regulations of the 
Prussian army. If those regulations were such as he could not conscien- 
tiously obey, it was his duty to try to get them altered, and failing that, 
to resign. He had no right to disobey them because he thought they were 
bad, or because they really were bad. He had sworn to observe them; 
he held his title and the privilege of wearing his uniform by virtue of his 
adherence to them. If he found them onerous or objectionable, he was 
free to resign and to resume the rights of a civilian. He chose to be in- 
subordinate to the authority which he himself had accepted, and he was 
punished. Why not? If you join a club, or a society, or a school, or a 
regiment, you obey the rules, do you not? And if you don’t like the rules, 
and can’t get them changed, and feel that you ought not to act under 
them, you get out, don’t you? 

Our excitable friend wants our opinion on two cases, and he has it. He 
seems to think we should have relieved his mind on these matters without 
his invitation; and that we let them pass without comment because some- 
body connected with this paper is consumed with a burning love for the 
Emperor of Germany or for Prince von Bismarck, We beg leave to assure 
our troubled friend that our acquaintance with these great men is of the 
slightest. In fact, we never came into contact with them but once, when 
they ordered Puck out of Prussia on account of the publication of cartoons 
reflecting unpleasantly upon the imperial policy. 

We have not commented on these incidents for the same reason that 
we pass over a hundred similar happenings every day. Puck is an Ameri- 
can paper, edited for Americans, and concerning itself with American 
matters. We have neither space, time nor inclination to bother with 
things that are going on in Europe, while we can hardly find room in our 
sixteen pages to say what we have to say about what is going on in 
America, Our unhappy friend had better, if he has got to throb for the 
wrongs of the whole world, subscribe to an independent paper in every 
country of the globe—if he can find any such outside of America. 


THE JERSEY NEW YORKER TO MAYOR HEWITT. 
UNNING FOR THE ferry, Now we ’ve got a Mayor 
Cutting down the street, Who attends to biz, 
Knocking plumb-bang into Won’t he please take notice 
Every one you meet; What a grind this is? 
Tumbling ground-and-lofty, Jumping till your eyeballs 
Like the Harlem kids— Stand outside the lids— 
Bless us, this is pleasant, Cuss us, this is cusséd, 
Skipping over skids. Skipping over skids, 
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FINANCE. 


Director.—I ’m going to look in at the wheat pit while 


CINCINNATI 


I’m out, William. Have you any change in the vault? 
Casnier.—Certainly, sir; how much will you have? 
Direcror.—- Oh, | shan’t be gone long. A couple of mil- 

lions or so will answer. 





ate was the night. Sunk in his weary thoughts 
The tenant of the White House sat alone. 
Ruler of millions, and the pzople’s choice, 
In heaviness of soul, with downcast eyes, 
He conned the lesson that the world well loves 
lo teach its great ones 
And his musing ran: 
** Is there no honest faith left in the land? 
I take the people's office, by their will; 
I keep the pledge I:gave them; for their sake 
By day and night I labor; for their sake 
Make war upon dishonesty and greed, 
To cleanse the public service; for their sake 
I stand between them and the robber hordes 
Who, careless of their oath of office, turn 
The halls of legislation to 4 mart, 
Barter their: honor and the land’s for place, 
And with huge taxes weigh the nation down; 
Feeding their greedy henchmen. es 
For their sake! 


And they—do they uphold my hands and come.’.” 
Behind me whom they set to lead themon | > °°. 
And battle with corruption? Nay—but they © © 
Whose mouths were full of clatter of reform; 

Of purer government, of honest rule, 

A brief three years ago, now cry as loud 

For place, for profit, for such government 

As pleases prejudice, and wanton whim, 

Mad passion or unworthy local pride. 

They cried from press and platform for a pledge; 
I gave it and I kept it. Now they shout: 

* Unsay it, and wipe out the written word!’ 

And, for that I am faithful to my oath, 

They call me traitor, Spite can go so far, 

It seems, in these days, that a pretext base 

Is only needed for an angry mob 

To hurl the lowest insult at the man 3 
They gave the highest honor of the land. ase 
Ah, me! Is service worth the while that brings 
Ingratitude and hate from those best served ?” 


And here a voice from out the dark said: 
‘© Vea!” 

And, looking up, the weary watcher saw 
The solemn features of that noblest chief 
Whose life-blood stained the robes of new-found Peace, 
When the great nation had its second birth. 
And thus the spirit spoke: 

** Yea, falter not! 
They call me martyr, chief among their dead; 
And speak my name with reverence, In my life 
No curse too vile, no word of spite too wild 
They found to cast upon me. Right or wrong, 
Wise or misled, in good or evil chance, : 
The eye of envy and the voice of slander 
Followed my every act. The record lies 
Written where thou canst read it; what was said: 
And unrecorded, lives but in my heart Ae 
That bled as thine bleeds now, Yet falternot, 
Nor doubt thy course is right. Not he shall fead =: 
Who lets the crowd drive;.and with agile feet_-\(a, = 
Keeps ever in the fickle-wave Bing 
Tossed like a leaf before #4 ae ES eS 
In mockery of leadership. Him: some day * 
The feet of panic shall tread down to dust, 
When a great fear shall come upon the crowd— 
Greater than shift or trick may cope with. Then, 
In that dark hour, these hurrying souls shall turn 
And seek the leader whom they mocked of late, 
And who, deserted, doubted and assailed, 
Kept on his path unchanging and alone, 
True to the pole of conscience. Ah, my son, 
Serve them and serve the right, whatever come, 
Even as I have served them uato death.” 


The spirit faded, and the watcher rose, 
With a new strength within him; and his heart 
Was lifted, and he said: ¢I will not fail!” 
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THE LESSON OF THE PAST. 





Late was the night. Sunk in his weary thoughts 
The tenant of the White House sat alone. 

Ruler of millions, and the pzople’s choice, 

In heaviness of soul, with downcast eyes, 

Hé conned the lesson that the world well loves 
To teach its great ones. 


And his. musing ran: 
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With solemn fury, 
fume and fuss, 
Repeats the comedy 
of Spain 
By fighting windmills 
5a . of his brain. 
~\""=*"_ He shrieks the creed of an 
——— cient time— 
' That owning property is 
crime— 
And, pulpiteering with his 


Imagines it original. 


“ce 


pal,” 


Just now with priestly Sancuo, he 
Has turned his guns on Poverty; 
And when he makes the heavens fall, 
He promises gay larks for all. 


He says the world’s one hateful ditch 
Exists, because a few are rich; 

But when have passed some years—or more! 
The poor shall have a coach and four. 


Our world has been most badly planned 
Because there’s property in land; 
What ’s wanted is to confiscate 

The earth and give it to the state. 


It matters not at al] to Don— 

The acres no one ventures on; 
Millions there are: Why does n’t he 
Take them and throttle Poverty? 


Or, if he likes New England soil, 
And thinks its owner need not toil ; 
There he can buy a barn, and be 
Lord of two hundred acres—/ree. 


Far easier, though, with frenzied eye, 
To mask with modern chivalry, 

And fool the poor, in knightly guise, 
By painting some Fool’s Paradise. 


Over the mightiest church of old 
He sought to lead that church’s fold; 
Even Xerxes, trying to chain the sea, 
Was not so brave a Knight as he. 





SSTSSSS NIG § 0,00, 


PUCK. 


THE MODERN DON QUIXOTE. 


UR MODERN DoN, so chivalrous, No other hands his heart inspire, 


Except the hands which work for “hire ;” 
The men who give them work and pay 
Keep the Millennium away. 


For ‘‘hired men” this world was made, 
And even they must mind their trade; 
If one of better stuff should be, 

Just level him to the last degree. 


He must not “‘save”’ but to subsist, 
Or be a horrid “‘ capitalist ;” 

If he pretends his mind to own, 
Deny him bread and give a stone. 


Who helps himself deserves a stab ; 
What is he but a “frat” or “‘ scab?” 
The object is to fix his fate 

Through any ‘‘ Walking Delegate.” 


Suppose our Don should have his will, 
And pile up water on a hill; 

What in the name of all that’s plain 
Shall stop its running down again? 


Ill tell you Don (I’m somewhat free) 
A truth you do not, will not see; 

*Tis Faculty, not cash or land 

That helps a man to rise or stand. 


Distribute this and you will see 
The dawn of new prosperity ; 
Your way of leveling simply means 
To “even” men into white beans. 


Desire would sink and faith go down, 
And every spur to fair renown, 

If any scheme should fashion man 
After your varnished Bedouin plan. 


For drones and dolts, wish all your will, 
They will be dolts and dummies still ; 
But he who has some skill or wit 

For all your talk cares not a bit. 


If you would build us paradise, 

Open much wider yet your eyes; 

And when wan Poverty ’s out of breath, 
Just tilt with Sickness, Sin and Death! 


Joel Benton, 


GatTeman.—Yaz-as. 


you will! 


HAMPERED COURTESY. 





Dacry.—Pull, Kerrigan! It ’s pushin’ 
yez are! 

Kerrican.—Yez tuk me phin me brith 
was emigratin’, John! 





AT ASBURY PARK. 


Trustee (40 Cotorep Party, who zs starting 
Sor the water in bathing-suit ),—Can’t you read 
that sign there? 

Cotorep Parry.—Oi can, sor: “‘ Th’ prisince 
av colored paple is not desired on this beach ;” 
an’ av yez ’ll lave me in th’ wather aboot tin 
minutes, Oi ’l] kim out pfwhite as sand, Oi’m 
afther firin’ th’ ’lictrick-light biler below. 


HITTING A MAN WHEN HE’S DOWN. 


Gateman (Sixth Avenue Elevated).—Put yer 
ticket in der box! ‘'T’ink it’s made ter look at? 
Hurryinc Passencer,—What do you mean 
by such insolence, sir? Do you know who I am? 
You’s der bloke what got squeezed in ’tween 


Sage ’n’ Gould. Yer ’ll drop yer ticket like der rest of der cullys, now; 


AS GALILEo went to prison for the sun, Dr. McGlynn might go to the 
Board of Aldermen for the earth. 


Foop For REFLECTION— W atermelons and cucumbers, 





AN OFFER. 











R, SCRATCHLEY TESTIFIED that he believed that the patient Mendelssohn, 
D who died recently with two broken ribs and other injuries, after 

claiming to have been beaten by an attendant, McHugh, bit a piece 
out of his own lips, scratched the skin off his own breast, and broke his 
own ribs by falling while coming up-stairs. He had investigated the case 
and come to this conclusion. He couldn’t remember the names of but 
two patients, or of any attendants of whom he had made inquiries about 
= this matter.—. VY. Sun’s report of the Ward’s Island Insane Asylum 
Investigation, July roth, 1887. 


~ a= 


Pe ie. i” Avi t 
- ba OH ee - ‘ Dear Mr. Scratchley: In spite of your name, we shall be pleased to 
offer you a place on the staff of Puck. Our Goat Editor is away in the 
ON THE RIVER FRONT. country, eating the contents of the tomato-cans he is so fond of writing 
Free Baru-House Keerer.—Here! You ’ve been in before, about. Our Snake Editor is temporarily detained at Binghamton, play- 


you young terriers ! 
Gamin.—Criss-cross, hopes ter die ’f I have! 


Gamin.—Feeny’s bar-tender played der hose 
es’, boss! 
Keerer.— How ’d your shirt get chawed ? 


Gamin.—Mam was usin’ der sleeves ter strain liver-sassin- 


gers t’rough. I ’se white, pard, hones’! 
He got in. 


Keeper.—You ’re lyin’?! You’re all wet through! 


ing an engagement with his own snakes. The gentleman who reports 
Western real estate booms for us is down with the fever-and-ague, ac- 
quired at the post of duty. We want another humorist right off, and we 
want an A1 imaginative humorist. We don’t want any narrow-minded, 
literal, groveling soul, who can’t conceive of anything wilder than a man 
who comes down on a banana-peel so hard that he flies up in the air and 
knocks the flags off the Signal Service pole on second bounce. What we 
want is real, solid, imaginative humor. If you wish a steady job, please 
apply at this office between the hours of one and three a. M., any evening. 


on me. Hon- 
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PUCK. 


AN EXPERIENCE IN AMATEUR FARMING. 





NCE UPON a time there was a certain man who had lived on a farm 
O in an amateurish way for about three months; and on a beautiful 

summer day he girded up his loins and went forth, with all the 
strength of his manhood and a pail of fresh milk, to teach a little red calf, 
with soft brown eyes, to obtain the lacteal 
nourishment in other than the way pro- 
scribed by Nature. 

The little creature was waiting, all 
alone, in one corner of a shed, each leg 
braced in a different direction, and with 
a wondering expression on its flat little 
cardinal-colored face. Subse- 
quently the following little mono- 
logue might have been heard by 
a listener in the adjoining shed: 

**So-—o, Bossy, so—-o—so—o— 
so—0-0,”” 

“‘Nice Bossy, Bossy, Bossy. 
Here ’s some nice milk for him 
to drink.” 

**Put his nose right down 
in the pail, good boss. Ha-a-r! 
Where you going? Come 
back here! Now get into that 
corner and drink your milk, 
you ornery brute!” 

“*Nice milk—good for calfy 
—drink like a good bossy.” 

““You won’t, eh? Get your 
foot out of that pail, you gal- 








—— 


whanged, mooley-headed, little fool !” 

“There, there. So—o-o, poor calfy, calfy, calfy; drink his milk to 
make him grow like a—Get off my foot, you dod-gasted, clumsy, bull- 
headed lunatic!” 

“Come, now, I ’ve fooled long enough! Stick your nose in that pail ! 
Stick it in there, I say, or I’ll—O-o-o-h! what are you buttin’ me in 
the stomach for? Get over there, now; s—o—o.” 

“You can have just one more chance; Ill just stick my fingers in 
bossy’s mouth, and take his head between my legs, and then the little fel- 
low can see how—Hold on there—where you going ?—Let me off—you’ll 
tip over the milk-pail—whoop! There she goes—Take that, and that, 
and that, and starve to death if you want to, you addle-pated, low-lived 
little rant of a Durham—Oh, don’t stare at me in that way, you blank, 
blanked four-footed lunatic !” 

“Oh, you need n’t blat at me—you want your milk bad enough now 
—there it is; six quarts, at three cents a quart, gone to waste! You can 
stand in there and blat and starve ’till wheat is two dollars a bushel, be- 
fore [Il lift a finger to feed such a measly, knock-kneed, big-eared, slab- 
sided imp of Satan as you are! Id as lief plow six acres in a day!” 

And he went back to 
the house, and held his 
peace; and when the hired 
man came in he remarked, 
as though the thought had 
just occurred to him, that 
when the hired man got a 
little time he had better 
teach that red calf in the 
sheep-shed to drink; and 
the hired man went out 
straightway and taught 
him, in just six minutes by 
the nickel - plated watch 
which he traded the shot- 
gun for. 

C. N. Hood. 





«¢ THAT TREE yonder has 
been standing over 

two hundred years,” said 
the guide, pointing at one 
of the kings of the forest. 
**] should think it would 
be awful tired,” replied a 
Boston girl. > 


NGLER—The foul fly 
is of no use whatever 
in trout-fishing. 


HE HORNET generally 
makes himself felt. 






HE DID N’F CONSIDER. 


Western Boomer.—I can sell you the corner lot where we now stand for 
two hundred and twenty-five dollars a foot! 

Eastern Conservative.—But, my dear fellow, I can go a half-mile out on 
the prairie and get a whole section for that money ! 

Western Boomer.—Ah, but where is your boom? 
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STATEN ISLAND BATHING. 


Mrs. BrichHTonne.—Are n’t you coming in, Bessie? 
Miss Cator.—Thanks, no! I don’t lubricate! 


GENTLEMAN OF OUR acquaintance, who makes his money in New 

York and spends it in New Jersey, has got ahead of his neighbor’s 
hens—the only case on record. He sows imitation flower beds with toy 
torpedos, of the ordinary Fourth of July small-boy variety; and when a 
nice motherly old hen comes along and pecks at a torpedo, under the im- 
pression that it is a rare variety of coreopsis scarbuticus seed, she sneezes 
a fulminate of mercury sneeze that sends the roof of her head clean cver 
the fence. 


T MAKES A good deal of difference how you put it. It sounds pretty 
hard to call a man a rum-drinker. And you never think of telling 
your friend that that’s what he is when he says to you, in a genial, mel- 
low way: ‘‘ Would n’t a little of the Old Stuff do you good?” Somehow 
you generally think it would. 


[F THERE IS A MAN alive 
who has ever yawned 
a yawn clean out and ex- 
hausted all its possibilities 
of yawniness, without leav- 
ing untackled stretches of 
pleasurable extension in 
every joint — why, that 
man has known the hap- 
piest sensation that earth 
| can afford, and he is ripe 
lesan | for higher joys. 


Cominc Up rue Bay. 

Lorp KILLiIncHaM (see- 
ing the Staten Island 
Amusement tlluminations 
JSrom the steamer’s deck). 
—I’m suah, Captain, such 
a magnificently planned 
welcome is awfully kind 
of the people; ’though I 
cawn’t say | admire a taste 
which places me undah 
such tremendous obliga- 
tions, y’ know! 


dil 


[71s Now about time for 

Mrs. James Brown Pot- 

ter to have her diamonds 

grabbed, or have a mi- 

raculous escape from a 
burning hotel. 





| 
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‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 





Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





Sus-AGENCcIEs. 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetchenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N, Y. 





One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 
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To-morrow’s Fortunes. 
My dreams, like ships that went to sea, 
And got becalmed in sunnier climes, 
No more returned, are lost to me, 
Faint echoes of those hopeful times; 
And I have learned, with doubt oppressed— 
There are no birds in next year’s nest. 


The seed is sowed in balmy spring, 
The summer’s sun to vivify, 
With his warm kisses ripening 
To golden harvest by and by, 
Got caught by drought, like all the rest— 
There are no birds in next year’s nest. 


The stock I bought at eighty-nine 
Broke down at once to twenty-eight; 
Some squatters jumped my silver mine, 
My own convention smashed my slate; 
No more in futures I ’ll invest— 
There are no birds in next year’s nest. 
—Robert J. Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle. 
Croguert is still played in some places. It is 
a sort of grass billiard game still popular with 
clergymen.—New Orleans Picayune. 
Paste Turis In Your Hart. 
After the clouds, the blue, 
After the drought, the dew; 
And after you ’ve taken your summer vacation 
The bills will shower on you. 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 





Do not forget to add to your Drinking Water, Lemonade or 
Soda 10 drops of Angostura Bitters. It imparts a delicious 
flavor, and prevents Malaria and all Summer Diseases, Be sure 
to get the genuine Angostura, manufactured only by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 SHOE. 


The only 83 SEAMLESS 
Shoe in the world. 
Finest Calf, perfect fit, and 
warranted. Congress, Button 
and Lace, all styles toe. As 
Stylish and durable as 
those costing $5 or $6. & 
W. L. DOUGLAS 
$2.50 SHOE excels 
the $3 Shoes adver- 
tised by other 
ms. 



















— (Name and pre 
stamped on bottom of each Shoe.) 
Boys all wear the W. L. DOUGLAS 82 SHOE. 
If your dealer does not keep them, send_your nameon 
postal to W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. ,,, 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. * 








PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
64 pages, Puck size. 25 cents per copy. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404-—170-604. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& bbwan OS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA., | | 19 Chestnut St. 
CHICA OF ILL., 209 Wabash Avenue. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 922 Market St. 











YGEIA DISTILLED 
WatER has been 
proved by every sci- 
entific test, the purest 
drinking water in the 
World. It contains 
no organic matter or 
germ life and is in- 
variable in its com- 
position. 
Principal Depot, 
Nos, 351 & 353 West 
Twelfth Street, N. Y. 


WINCHESTER’'S HYPOPHOSPHITE or LIME anp 
SODA is a matchless Remedy for Consumption in 
every Stage of the Disease. For Coughs, Weak 
Lungs, Throat Diseases, Loss of Fiesh and 
Appetite,and all forms of General Debility it is 
an unequaled Specific Remedy. Z, BE SURE AND GET 
WINCHESTER'S PREPARATION. #1 and &2 per bottle. 
Sold by Druggists.5 WINCHESTER & CO. 
No. 162 William 8t., New York. 








‘CRANDALL & CO. 
569 3D AVE. 


Estab'ished 1841. Wholesale and re- 
tail. O dest, largest, and most reliable 
baby carriage factory in the United States. 
Newest and best styles to select from. 
Our patent — carriage spring indorsed 
by highest authority, J. E. Brewster & 
Co., of 25th St., and by Dr. Shrady, as 
safe and healthful. Also, large stock 
velocipedes, wagons, doll carriages, &c. 
Catalogues free. 322 











UET=”’ 


2 @ 
TRADE 


OUFFS 
MARK, 
MONARCH SHIRTS | ,, 
|SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS) 














WILLIAMS’ 


shaving. Address. 








If your Druggist does not keep 


SHAVING 
STICK, 


Send 25cts. in Stamps or Currency 
and receive it post-paid by mail. — 
Try this article if you would experi- 
ence Ease, Comfort and Pleasure 
—in the usually irksome task of 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


FOR 50 YEARS MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS | 
“Genuing YANKEEE SHAVING Soap. 





CREF URN TREE een ceereemanereraers 





























‘THe Kinp or Contrivance He Wanrep. 

“Mr. Doppenheimer, I want to introduce a 
burglar-alarm into your house. It will indicate 
at which door or window—” 

**] don’ want none of dose t’ings. 
bodder me mit burglars.” 

“Once you have tried them, Mr. Doppen- 
heimer—” 

“‘Look here, meester. If you wash got a con- 
drivance what keeps mine wife from goin’ dru 
mine pockets when I wash asleep, den I talks 
mit you a leedle bit.”—Harfer’s Bazar. 


I don’ 





EV'N THE BLACK 





AUSTRALIAN DYING HOPES 


PUCK. 


Lovers are prone to self-depreciation. Said 
he tenderly, as they sat looking at the stars: 

**I do not understand what you can see in me 
that you love me.” 

“That ’s what everybody says,” 
ingenuous maiden. 

Then the silence became so deep that you 
could hear the stars twinkling.x—Aoston Courier. 


gurgled the 


Peace undoubtedly could be purchased if all 
the demagogues were given good paying places. 
—Philadelphia Times. 











HE SHALL RETURN. A WHITE vine LoceeLey 


mire all the new bonnets. 
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Tue Conguerinc or SeExr, 
Dramatic Critic.—I can’t imagine how you 
can appear to be so carried away with your part 
when, according to your own admission, you do 
not feel a word cf it. 

Great Actress.—I became proficient in that 
art by a long course of training before I went on 
the stage. 

** At a dramatic school ?” 

*“No; I was a sales girl in a millinery store, 
and when customers were around I had to ad- 
”__Omaha World. 


ui | 


Wiilival 





HALL 


PEARS’ Soap has been established in London One Hundred Years. It is endorsed by the Best Judges, 
as being the most Elegant and Economical Toilet Soap in the World, and has received Fifteen Inter- 


national Awards. BE 


SURE TO GET THE GENUINE. 








HOT WATER HEATINC. 


Warm your dwellings by this system, using the GURNEY HOT 
WATER HEATER, thus insuring a warm house day and night. 
The ap 2 is safe, durable and economical on fuel; the heat 
radiated is of a mild, even and hez althy character ; plants thrive 
init. The app: ratus is noiseless in eration, no snapping and 
pounding i in the pipes as with Steam, rhe being open to the atmos- 
phere, it is absolutely safe; no Gas; No Dust; No Dirt. Over 800 
in use in three years. Manufactured by the 


GUEBNEY HOT WATER HEATER Co., 


FRANKLIN St., Boston, MAss. 
JOHN A. FISH, Managing Director. 

Works at East Boston. Setiinc AGent, M. H. Jonnson, 
140 Centre St., New York City, N. Y. Rice & WuHiITAacrE 
Mrc. Co., 42 & 44 _W. Monroe Srreet, Cuicaco, Itt. 

Send for Descristive Catalogue and Cir cular. Mention Pucx. 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DIsScCcCovERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
Prospectus with opinions in fall of MR. PRrocror, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 

ASTOR, JUDAH . BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, WOOD, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIC, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 


AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 


ORMULLYaJ YeJEFEERY 


»=- MFG. CO.=<- 
CHICAGO, a at 

















P| LES un URLIN IS Pl LE mernt inp ih eg mg bn a 
ruggists, or by mai ox 1669, N. 
DR. URLIN’S 3 DISCOVERY KILYS MALARIA. By beet $1.00 


. ation? 





THE Wonsens oF Bat anv Batt, 


If you are at all interested in cricket, and no 
man can fail to be who has any appreciation of 
the value of time and the shortness of life, you 
will be pleased to learn that Briggs, the ‘‘ wee 
boweler,”” of Lancashire, led the bowling aver- 
ages in the recent Australian tour, bowling 8,- 
947,966,302 balls and 6,458,679 maidens, for 
304,568,264,000 wickets and 2 runs. One of 


the pleasant things about eternity will be that a | 


fellow can see the first half of one inning played 
before the game is stopped by the end of time. 
“*But,” asks a mild case in the melancholy ward: 
**is not cricket a healthful recreation ?”’ 
Get thee into the incurable ward! No, 
it’s an occupation.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

A ricu gold find is reported from Michigan, 
and, singularly enough, there is no Senatorial 
election in. progress, either. — Philadelphia 
Times. 





s 
HAIR BALSAM 


the popular favorite for dressing 
the hair, Restoring color when 
y, and preventing Dondruff. 
t cleanses the scalp, stops the 


hair falling, and is sure to please, 


HINDERCORNS. 


Thesafest, surest and best cure for Corns, Bun pions, ae. 
oy my pain. Pacurescenstert Gp tho feet, Never 
16 centsat bruggists. Luiscoc & Co, N.Y 





Recre- | 





| THE KING OF CATHARTIC WATERS. 


Greatly Superior to all Other Purgative Waters. 


PaLaTaBLe, Painiess, Prompt. 


RUBINAT- CONDAL MINERAL WATER, 


CONDAL SPRING, SPAIN. 
WARRANTED ENTIRELY NATURAL. 


The only Mineral Water under the Protection of the 
Spanish Government. 


“AN EFFICACIOUS MORNING LAXATIVE.” 


“PRE-EMINENT ABOVE ALL COMPETITORS ” 


Recommended by all the principal medical authori- 
ties in Europe. 


Imported in White Glass Bottles by the 


RUBINAT COMPANY, 
Sole Agents for the United States and Canada, 
NO. 80 BEAVER STREET, 

New York, 
and sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and first. 
class Grocers 

8@” SEND FOR PAMPHLET CONTAINING MEDICAL 
TESTIMONIALS. 371 


BOKER'S BITTERS 











The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACIL BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


















} 
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REMEMBER 


ALLCOCK’S are the only genuine 
Porous Piasters. They act quickly 
and with certainty, and can be worn 
for weeks without causing pain or in- 
convenience. They are invaluable in 
cases of Spinal Weakness, Kidney and 
Pulmonary Difficulties, Malaria, Ague 
Cake, Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, 
Strains, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sci- 
atica, Heart, Spleen, and Stomach 
Troubles, and all local pains. 

Other plasters blister and inflame 
the skin so that the pores are closed 
and often cause serious injury. You 
risk health and waste time and money 
by buying inferior plasters made to 


sell on the reputation of ALLCOCK’S. 








nae TE) 


BITTERS, 


celler* anpetizing tonic of isite flavor, now used over the 
wit. enn ty ia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders ofthe D gestive ns A few drops impart 9 delicious favor 
to a glass efchampagne, and to all a drinks. Try it, 
beware of counterfe't:. Ask your grecer or - ee for _ genuine 
article, manufactured by LR. J. G. B. SIEGEK 


J. bag WUPPERMARN, SOLE AOERT. 
1 BPOADWAY.N. ¥. 





Wa Seulove 


SPLENDID ASSORTMENT 
OF 


WOOLENS 
R WEAR 


SUMMER 
FOR 
SEASIDE AND COUNTRY. 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, 
HOMESPUNS, 
ENGLISH SERGES, 
MOHAIRS, ETC. 


Suits to order from <= & pe $20.00. 
Trousers * ee « « 5 00. 





771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 





— and id -measurement rules mailed on application. 





ms iL Instant relief. Final cure and never 
ge returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
a urge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
a me troubles—especially pe See a 
e ic. ‘erers learn of asimple re’ 
free, by addressing, J. H. REK nee 1 ¥Y. 752 


THE OPIUM HABIT 


Cured without pam, eareowan OF SLEEPLESSNESS 
home, by the method of Dr. H. Kane, Author t 
“Drugs that Enslave,” a ‘Lindsay & Blakiston %6 
Fuile v= tive Beck wit “Da Kant by 300 phy- 
ans prices. &c a. KANE (fi 1 ¢ 

De Quiney Hoepitsl)y 161 Fula Suces New Yak? 





PUCK. 


Is there some quiet little place 
Where men deal on the square; 
Where women sometimes hold their tongues, 
And girls won’t bang their hair? 
If such a paradise there be, 
Go search the country through, 
And if you find it—write at once, 
And we ’ll go there p. d. q. 
—Willie Stoddard, in Solid Muldoon. 


McGtywwn has been excommunicated by the 
church, When he is no longer useful to the 
communist of New York he will be excommuni- 
cated by George, and can then claim to be 
double X:-—New Orleans Picayune. 


Tue Apaches have returned to their reserva- 
tion, Craig Tolliver has been killed, Eli Perkins 
is in Europe, and it would seem as if America 
ought to have a period of rest during the huckle- 
berry season.—Detrozt Free Press. 


Pieuro-pneumonia is killing off the Western 
cattle by scores; but, at last accounts, General 
Tuttle was talking away as cheerfully as though 
he had something to say.— Philadelphia Times. 

**Goop-sy is a simple little phrase,” says a 
writer: “‘but, ah! how much there is in it.” 
True, indeed, and we never realize more fully 
how much there is in it than when we see two 
women bidding each other good-by.—Boston 
Couréer. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the "World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All stric tly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Addr.ss ©, F, QUSTHER Confectioner, 
191 8 Madison St., Chicago. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The most beautiful and povular family summer 
resort, with excellent fishing, boating, bathing. 
Accessible byelegant summer horse cars from 92d 
St. ferry in 20 minutes, Fare 10 cents, including 
f rriage; and from Hunter’s Point ferries in 40 
minntes Car fure10cents. Also by steamboats 
direct to Grand Pier. See principal daily papers. 345 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
the highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to :xport in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles Its k eping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 729 




















=~ “SANITAS" === 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 


The First Requisite in all Dwelings, 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use. 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 

“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 
general house use. 

**SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

*“SANITAS”? Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of ‘*Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushmg drains, 
&e. 

“SANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigatins 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 

“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 

Soaps, &c., &. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“A PROPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE'S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “‘ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., 
636-642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 


How Awfully Culpable 


must be those afflicted with Malaria or Torpid Liver who 
neglect to use Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills, after reading the 
following letter, written by one of the most prominent 
citizens of Texas: 

*« San Antonio, Texas, March 7th, 1885. Dr. W. H. Tutt: 
Dear Sir—Having made your acquaintance in your city 
in 1872, and having watched your celebratea Liver Pills, 
in use so universally in our State, Iam proud to add my 
certificate to the many you have published, of their effi- 
cacy, and consider them second to none in our market. 
Having lived nearly forty-five years in North Texas, 
where malaria extends so much more than in this section, 
I Know that your pills have been hailed + sufferers as a 
blessing, and being originally from New York myself, I 
am proud to reader you this for such use as gd on 
ment may see proper. I am very respectfully yours, 

K. 


J. A. H. HOSA 
Tutt’s Liver Pills. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 











CHAMPION 


OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 
THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 





Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria hag just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
fol'owing: 

BarrELs. 


1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). eo: (17 
DE EE eicensvccccswn ssbenebeus 650 8.603 
$. : ~— Brewery ED inne sinisiwnsaneseosdionpueeen 359-950 
Be NO ERE, Nee 299.480 
6. G. Pschorr, RE NE ee 235.950 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna.. - 170.764 


Total, 1670,564. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 





of the industry in those countries In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer. excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 








Waltham 


Timing Watches. 


With or Without Split Seconds, 
and Minute Register. 


MANUFACTURED AND GUARANTEED BY THE 


American Waltham Watch (., 


WALTHAM, MASS. 


THE WALTHAM CHRONOGRAPH 
combines an ACCURATE stop- 
watch for sporting, astronomi- 
cal and general scientific pur- 
poses, with a RELIABLE time- 
keeper for ordinary use. 

The mechanism to start, stop 
and fly back is of the most simple 
and durable construction and is 
independent of the other parts 

of the movement. 

: The Waltham Watch Factory 
| is the oldest in America, 
the most extensive and best 
equipped in the world, and 
produces the finest and best 
watches made. 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST CLASS 
JEWELERS. 
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DEN MUSEE. 5 West agrd Street. 


Munczi Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 





PuONeTIC # Pe 
DATHAN Dia 
Sit 





FACE, HANDS, FEET, 
and all their imperfections, including Facia. 
povesagenent, air and Botig, SupteBness 
Hair, Birth Marks, Moles, arts, Moth 
; Freckles, Red Nose, Acne, B’Ik Heads, Scars 

er Pitting and their treatment. Send 10c. for 
book of 50 pages, 4th edition. Dr. John H. be ged 
87 North P arl &t., Albany, N. Y¥., Established 1870 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed Instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., to the factory, 


KELSEY & cO., Meriden, Conn. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily. pleasantly and certsinly cured, 
without hardship or nauseating drugs. 

A vainable treatise, showing how fat cxn be destroyed (not 
merely lessened) and the cause removed, together with the pre. 
scription, advice,and full explanation HOW TO ACT, semiin 
plain, sealed envelope, on receipt of four stamps. “The only 
common-sense work on corpulencveverixsued.’’-Med. Review 
Address E. K. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York, 
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PUCK. 


He Gor Ir. 

/ A man was in the smoking car on a Dakota 

train, and put his head out of a window to look 

at some stock. In drawing back his fine silk hat 

came off and fell down by the side of the car. 

|  **See here, conductor!” he yelled: ‘I lost a 
five-dollar hat out this window—what are you 

| going to do about it?” 

| *«Just step back to the hind platform of the 
sleeper and pick it up as you go past,” replied 
the conductor: “‘ We ’re behind time, and trying 

| to make it up, so I can’t stop for it.”—Dakota 

| Bell. 


Sam Jongs’s meetings at New Castle have not 
| been an unparalleled success. His running mate, 
Mr. Sam Small, has not been able, even with his 
elegant and high-toned assistance, to create un- 
bounded enthusiasm, and the hippodrome will 
probably move on to other pastures at an early 
day.—Louzsville Courier-Journal. 

A Boston test: 

First Younc Lapy.—Who are those people 
you bowed to, Mamie? 

Seconp Dirro.—Oh, don’t you know them? 
That ’s Mrs. Montalembert and her husband. 

‘Have they any children?” 

“Why, Hattie; what an idea! No, indeed! 
They are real stylish people!”—A/bany Argus. 

Tue higher social and official circles of Tope- 
ka, Kan., are much exercised over the apparent 
desire of the esteemed mayor of that town to 
put on the frills of the effete east. Proof of this 
desire lies in the fact that on the Fourth he wore 





west won’t stand such an evidence of Czsarism. 
—Albany Argus. 





Ir is current belief in Chicago that the presi- | 


| dential trouble in St. Louis was simply a scheme 
| to advertise the town. 
' done to let the world know there was such a 
place as St. Louis.— Minneapolis Tribune. 





| 


50 CENTS PER COPY. 


feature of this publication. 





ESTABLISHED ig1!8 | 

Nine Cold and First- Cl : 
PURVEYOR BY SPECIAL APPOINT " 

ROYAL DANISH RT, IMPERIAL RUSSIAN RT | 


copENnGEN’ CHERRY” CORDIAL 


INDISPENSABLE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 
FOR SALE BY WINE MERCHANTS AND CROCERS 
THROUCHOUT THE UNITED STATES. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS. 
a a CENERAL ACENTS 
NEWYORK. *° | 











PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW. 





his “plug” hat. The loyal people of the wooly | 


Something had to be | 
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How to Cure 
Skin & Scalp 
Diseases 
with the 
CuTicuRA 
REMEDIES. 


ORTURING, DISFIGURING, ITCHING, scaly and pimply 
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood with los« of hair, from in- 
fancy to old age, are cured by the Cuticura Remepiss. 

Cuticura Rgesotvent, the New Blood Purifier, cleanses the 
blo d and perspiration of disease-sustaining elements, and thus 
removes t*e cause, 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays itching and 
inflammation, clears the skin and scalp of crusts, scales and sores, 
and restores the hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable 
in treating skin diseases, baby humors, skin blemishes, chapped 
and oily skin. Cuticura Remepies are the great skin beautitiers. 

Solid everywhere. Price, (uTIcuRA, s0c.; Soap, 25c¢.; Kr- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrek DruG anp Cuemica Co,, 
Boston, Mass. 

&@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 








CutTicuraA Mevicatep Soap. 


OZZONI’S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 


mparts a brilliant transparency to the skin. Re 
moves all pimples, freckles and discolorations. For 
sale by all first-class druggists, or mailed for 50 cts. 


OW D E R 4 ona, 
5 


Tl ate with the loveliest delicacy is the skin bathed with 







J.A. POZZONI, 
St. Louis, Mo, 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK 


| WILL BE OUT NEXT MONDAY, JULY 25TH. 


OF ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


The PRIZE PUZZLE SUPPLEMENT given with the 
MIDSUMMER PUCK will be a novel and very amusing 


Prizes Amounting to Five Hundred Dollars in cash will be 
paid for successful solutions of the Puzzle. 


PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW. 


50 CENTS PER COPY. 
No Copy Complete Without PUZZLE SUPPLEMENT. 
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DESECRATION. 


How long shall the Pension Sharks be allowed to trade on the sacred memories of the past, foster sectional hatred, 
and disgrace the cause of the veterans whom they pretend to serve? 





